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RICHARD MANSFIELD

country home which he expects to occupy for life.   All
these considerations reacted on his nerves, and his nerves
reacted on his temper.    But those who knew him, knew
that it was a tempest of the nerves and not of the heart.
To say to a workman "You're discharged!" meant nothing
more than a reproof. It was the habit of exaggerated words.
A carpenter for many years with Mansfield had the correct
focus on his temper.    Mr. Glover approached him with
some question as to Mr. Mansfield's wishes about a new
setting.    "Really, Mr. Glover, I don't know," replied the
workman, with ingenuousness.   "Mr. Mansfield has only
discharged me four times on this production and I haven't
quite got his idea yet."    Most often the outbursts were
the effect of nervous despair.   At times before acting a
new role, there were moments when his confidence in him-
self appeared to desert him, and he broke down com-
pletely.    Then in a nervous burst he would toss away his
part and pace the stage in a voluble agony, declaring it
would be impossible to give the production, everything
and  everybody,  including the play   and himself, were
beyond hope, the opening must be postponed, etc., etc.
At such moments no one had influence with him but his
gentle wife.   With soft words of agreement, the tender
terms with which a mother would propitiate a child, she
would calm the spirit of this mighty child, and in five min-
utes have him quieted, comforted, and back at work again.
Hence his unfailing patience and gentleness during the
rehearsals of Ivan were a matter of ominous comment
among the company.    He seemed to be holding himself
under a strain which would break him.    This endured
until the dress rehearsal, which passed swimmingly up to
the fourth act.    There in the passionate confession scene
the tricky lines slipped, and with them slipped his self-y, Beau-s. Whitehouse, Wagner,
